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WIG MAKERS,

The Woemen Whe Had Thelr Hoends Olipped
Twe Yonrs Age New Appear With Beaun-
tiful Locks—~A Wig ns s C(ure ter Newral-
gla—The Decoption of Actreascs—{lsces af
Men Whose Pates Are Shinlag Wastes,

RCHZEOLOGY has
proved that wigs were
contempornry with the
Pharnobs, having been
found with the mum.
mies of ancient Egypt,
though the recently
discovered remains of
the once proud
Rameeos IL. shows
that he had more sense
than (o wear a mass of
somebody else’s hair
even if he was bald
This is remarkable
in view of the fact than
an early historian—one
Monos — oharges him
with such sensoless performances as an
‘attempt to make bricks without straw. &e.
E:l. then Moses acknowled himself to

ve been a parsonal and political enemy of
Rameses, and may have been slightly biased.

If he was a proud monarch, the old fellow
was not #0 proud that he wore a wig to cover
a head as bald ns & coot, though wigs were in
fashion in his day.

1t is, perhaps, unnecessary to chase the wig
further back into the realms of antiquity,
though it is not improbable that Adam, who
farmed it for n season just ontside the Gar-
den of Eden, some thousands of yeara before
Pharaoli, may have worn one. He was cer-
tainly subject to all the causes of baldness,
pave, perhaps, one—he had no mother-in-law.

With this proposition, it is easy to work up
to Adam's wig. Adam is . He needs &
covering for lﬂ- donuded skull. A wig is
an invention. Necessity is the mother of in.
vention, Necessity was coeval with Eve and
was, in fact, s mother before her,
more probable than that one of necessity's
offspring served a8 & covering for Adam's
lh]n{ bald poll ?

Whether the first man wore lmfornot. it
is certain that it has been the habit of many
of his descendants for thousands of years to
wear such an addition to their make.up. Not
always, because the wearers had been de-
Ehriﬂduf their crowning glory by disease or

o hand of women, bnt. in some agos, be-
| onuse fashion's stern decrecs suah
n coiffure,

Buch a headdress has always been a part
of the costuming on the stage, but it was not
until the present century that an o
attempt was made to imitate nature in the
construction of wigs, Heretofore wigs had
been impossible-looki structures, the
oharpoter of which is still preserved on the
British bench and bar, but the effort of the
maker of hair goods now is to produce some-
thing so like the natural article that Dame
Nature would herself mistake it for her own

WOrk.

This is necessary because wigs are no
longer the fashion, and when a person wears
one he or she expectsto fool some one else,
but always fails Inmentably. This is not true
of the stage, perhaps, for there the actress
who actunlly displays her own hair most
successfully deceives her mudience with the
belief t she wears a partioularly well-
constructed wig.

Men are the least willing to submit to wig-
wearing, They will apply all sorts of restor-
ntives, specifics, nostrums and Galenicals to
prevent the depilation of their nobs; but,
onoe their hirsute adornment gone, they
make the best of it by buying front-row or-
chostra chairs, or beoominf'“ ting rinks for
flies, or models for the art who paint the
* bafore" signs for hair restorative manu-
faoturers. In fact, they find that thereis
still room in the world for them, if there is
not a solitary hair upow their pate,

Not so woman. No matter with what a

wealth of flowing locks nature have en-
dowed her, if the e doesn't ppen to
match a certain costume ; if the front will

not conform itself to the decrees of fashion ;
if it won't make a nhlgmn of the proper size
art must be called in to assist wl& wigs and
waves, switches, fronts and Ianﬁ:.

So universal is this custom with the fairer
sex that a prominent hairdresser said to an
Evemwine Wornp reporter the other day:
*There is not, I will venture to say, one
woman in New York who is able to p

t but wears false hair in some form or other,
ituwarn not for thla Fomn mdi t:':lﬂe con(i
stantly changing style in g8, BW 68 an
shades there would be no occasion for our
nuginess, I seldom have a call from a man
for a wig. The last one I received was on »
doctor's prescription to cure nonnlﬁl:. and
&: &l&eﬁt kioked terribly at having to wear
g.
** Once in a while s dude whose hairs hap-
to ba about ms few in number as ki
rains orders & wis ors touR!u, designod to
cover a little bald spot which inspPe.Ufnl;
on his crown. I saw one the other evening o
Maillard's and he was a gight. Naturally of
s light complexion, with brown eyebrows
and a light mustache, he had a od_wig
of mu%hlt black hair which would have
sulted a dark-browed 8, d, and the con.
founded idiot thought he was s regular

or.
" Women are wearing more wigs now than
they ever did before, About two years ;g:
ware struck with an admiration for Jo
L. Bullivan and the other short bairs, and
many of the ultra-fashionable had their hair
closely elipped. This fashion extended and
came quite the rage. ers ha
taken to to conceal the cropped condi.
thug hair, the others have followed
and it has been a fairly lively time for
ers, This accounts for the many beautl.
ful heads of hair you have seen on the
Avenues as well as some incongruous combi.
nations of hair, eyebrows and complexion.”

THE STING OF THE SERPENT.

TEPHER, I do sin-
cerely hope and pray
that nothing may oo-
our {0 MAr your pros-
pects, for I should cex-
tainly consider a rup-
ture st this stage
oalamity of the most
lamentable kind. Dear
old fellow, here you
are full five and
thirty "—

“}Io{quih."

* Well, you lack nok
more than three
months and two days.
But, seriously, Bteve,
=1 am more anxious
than you think, I wantyou to have s home,
and 1o be settled down in it; and, moreover,
Iwant you to securs the priceless woman
Whose love you have won, What » man you
mhﬂ&mmh%MIw-

Bo spoke Dadmun Carter to his friend
Btophen Langdon.

Dadmun had been married almost fifteen
years, and bad » happy family beneath his
Toof-tree, whils Btephen had wandered alons,
though not without suoh friends as the free-
::md.m possessor of wealth must

Boveral reasons had thus far held Stephen
Sloof from matrimony. Pirst: He was by
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lot of girls
Whnt sirl‘:. ﬁg

EW YORK'S hand.
sOmme Women are not
all to be seen in Fifth
avenus on s pleasant
afternoon, or in thea-
tros or in drawing-
arooms Ister in  the
evening. He who
would ses them all
must get up very early
in the morning, na well
Vs go to bed very Inte
st night. Am a matter
§ of faol more bandsome
”““ women and girla can

bi .Il.‘ o \"{{IH.‘ Ke be seen in Broadway,

{ A between Fourteenth

and Canal streeta, at 7
o'clock in the morning, than at any time in
any part of the city.

Hondsome women do mnot stroll down
Broadway at 7 o'clock in the morning for
plessure, as st that hour the October alr is
keen and the sidewalks are crowded. Any
one whose sense of motion is not overcome
by his eye for beauty can seo that they are
not in Brondw.:; for fun but for business,
{}tﬂ{;;ﬂ&tgl ‘hr:tonytbsto:o one of the
ll.ramﬁlgyment which g';nl:‘hor dnilyp.hr:ia:&.

or aps supports & widowed mother or
hvpl‘ilrd ather?m » ool

An old apple woman who keeps a stand in
Broadway, near Bpring street, k’i\owl a good
many of these né-ll.

** Bless your heart,"
ahe said yoste "I knows ‘em all, one
way or anothoer, ﬁnﬂm all girls a8 have to
work for a living, ost of 'em is in stores
and factories and such like, and some are
shorthand writers and typewriters and book-
keopers. You can't name no occupation, sir,
but what 1 can point out a ﬂ;l as works at it,
Thay*re bandsome lassies 't they ! T used

be_one of ‘em myai.!. They look as
though they was well fed and warmly
dressed, No %l’nohed. starved, ragged ones
nmong them, You won't find a dsomer
anywhere in town. éy're good
If it wasn't for the girls—and the
{oun mon—I wounldn't have much trade,
or, if they don't earn big salaries, they get

enough to give a poor old woman a penny
now and then.
** How long have I known them " said the

for a twenty-
hard to say.
em I*ve soen going to and fro for
soveral years others only s few days.
%o« in a, :lhlio one dro ofnt' g:::vhm:rr:bd g

o gone P says you, *Bhe s
says I. ‘Bhe married the floor-walker in the
store where she worked, don't you ses?
We're all happy at that, for the floor-walker
is a rising young man, and some day
ho will have n store of his own. Onoce in a
while one drops out, and in a few days some
of the girls are crying. ' What's the matter ?*
says I. ‘Bhe's dead,’ says they, Bo it goes,
Bome get married, some lgo to other places to
work, afew move ont of the ¢ty and some
few die. I call it Broadway's buut%l.how.
Where, will you tell me, can you find so

old woman, as she made chnnp

five cent plece, ' Well, that's
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In moat of the large
the windowns is changed

front
have each
satins, folded in conlocal sha;
» beautiful plmr of

other there will be

wil

tinta,
fourth looks
oV oonceivable hue de

pome bric-A-brac and toilet articles
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means restricted to the

A NEW YORK STORE.

Large Retall Heuses fave Several Windew-
Dressars en Thalr Weakly Pay.Rall—The
Best of Them Have Learnsd Thelr
Trade In Ewrepo— Constant Compotition
for Brilllant Effocta.

Drossing shop windows has bscome almost
one of the fine arts. It has a very practioal
aim and grows on & meroantile soil, but it is

otio, even if it ix ** business.”” [n nearly

all the large dry.goods storos of Now York
there are regular ** window-dreasera " in the
corps of employees.

The idea of throwing ont a bait to feminine

by a bowildering display of silk, satin,

dress goods, ribbone and laces 1s not of re-

growth, For fifteen years and more it

has been a practice with the larger houses,
although it has reached a height to-day which

ver attained before,
requires a peculiar taste for combining

oolors and stuffs so that novel and effective
models for costumes are suggested. It is

the taste which American women have

for dress, someting almost instinotive.

metimes nn employes of & big house may

have risen from cash-boy up to window-
dreaser, Many of the decorators, however,
are professional dressers, so tospeak. The
maiority of them are Bootehmen, English.-

or Irishmen. The art finds its best fleld

in the large dry-goods houses with a retail
trade.

The rich colors in sumptuous mate.
ennble the skilled eye and deft hands

of the real * dresser " to work up brilliant
and effoctive masses. Insevoral of the stores
'ilat:cd, lothed
0
rolluu. Ec?mo of these are ‘' creations " o
{onign artists, others are copies of these
* gonfections.”” and Httl
‘erior in merit, but of s much more com-

onse down lif. forms are
the most wild

othare, 8
price to the paterfamilins who has to
a bill, are du.lgnod and made in
rican stores by American hands,
gtores the display in
weekly, Where the
of several windows, many stores
one arranged in a arent style of
In one there will soft, lustroua
, 80 a8 to make
light and shade. an-
& whole frout of camel's-
wis, with their rich but subdued
Qlouds of filmy laces flll & third. A
1 like & rmnbow, with ribbons of
ding at different
o windows., Hand.-
litter in
ocom-
toilet

6,

& from the top of

it ma

there In a sixth,
famlzine

with that adjunot to the

which is now retu to its old.time vigor
as an instroment

of tort a8 corset,

Bince they cowne in blue, pink, cardinal, yel-
low, soal-brown and white nlin.l. thoy have
quite & decorative value,

is taste for dressing windows is by no

-gooda stores. All
in this line, Even un.

do thi

o
man brighicyod. lump, rosy-ch
wﬁlm

healthy girls as you o on a orisp
October morning "

The %ﬂ. walk whenever the weather per-
mits, Walking the fresh moming air
briugs the roses to their checks and blood to
their muscles. It keeps them healthy and
strong. Bome of them make a point of walk-
ing to and from their work, no matter what
the weather, When it rains they wrap them-
salves from head to foot in rubber cloaks.
Then, with rubber overshoes, r.ho"i Aré pre-
pared for anything that the weather has In
store, In ter they bundle u&.l.n WArm
:i"m and walk fast to keep up ciroula-

on.

Ne Love In u Uottage For Her.
[From the Chicage Tribung.]
“‘Laura, " exolaimed the enamored youth, hastily
bringing the corner of his frescoed silk handker-
chief to view above the edge of his breast poaket
and speaking in the low, Impamsioned aooents of &
ten-dollar-s-week tragodian oot of a job pleading

wilth a slony-hearted conductor for s lift of a few
milea on woeary wn, across the country;®
‘‘“ Laars, tbe time has ut length come when I m
l’uat{ tell you of the deatnless devotion witl
which you have inspired me, and oan foel free to
suk yoi to heed the voice of your own heart if it
bida you 10 lisen kindly to my plea. For three long
yours and some 0dd mooths, mnﬂ bave car-
ried this burden In my heart without daring to hint
to yOou in worde of the passion which you must
bave seen by my actions wes consuming me, Not
until my proajecta in life were sunMelontly fatter-
lng t warrant me In presumipg wpon
the kindness with which you have ever
treated me wso fir as w0 mak
snd more sacred place in your of
:‘n n;et:‘o n?;m: could 1 ho:lm;;bér disclose my senti-
- ave now copoluded business arrange-
ments, Leurs, by which my future Ia so farss ured
that the {rlm ahadow of want shall mever fall
sihwart tho threshold of the home whioh I now
tmplore you 1o share with me. Wnile I shsll Dot
possess wealth, 1 shall have a sufficlency for the
wants of a modest bousshold. Wil

s I\ may not
be in my power to array you in diamonds sad
sealskin ssoques n—

*! George,' sald the fair wirl, as & shadow of

anxious hesitancy fisted across oloqrutnt face
aud w look of deep and searculng Inguiry glowed
in the eyes which she bent upon the agitated
young mao, ** what is your salary 1
s ponts S8 Toa T o s e
mol o o8 an
croase ut the end of "'——
‘! George," and the volos of the brave, noble
rl, a8 it vibratod through th~ sensitive fibres of
ey man's whole seemed to come
from the Inmost recesses of a Tar-reaching, eoho-
leas cavern—'* George, you make me very kredi®

Unchanged.
[From the Boston Cowrfer,]
In the merry days of h‘oahoﬂl
Of minchief he was 1,
And at the teachers faces
Behlnd thelr backs st school

t palnter
Noted for his skill
And 1o his predelictions true
Is making faces stull,

Becond: The olaws of women with
been his fortune to be thrown
in contact had not been of a oharacter to
command his respect; and third: He knew
that many fair and lohomln&.‘damuh had
aimed to capture bim o they might

olety.
whcfm it

enjoy his wealth; for, be it known, he was
wealthy. Though he had for years lived at
the top of his bent, he had not spent his in-

rhe ;‘::-indpd Iny intaot, just as his

The massive
father had left

But st length Btephen don had found
a woman whom he not only loved, but who,
hnlkal!otﬁd, loved him lin return,

urs Dempsey was her name; an orphan,

two and twenty years of age. hulth.fnl.laut
ful, happy, beantiful and ’
Bince the desth of herfather, who had been
one of Btephen's warmest friends, she had
been engaged as teacher of music and draw-
i!ng in one of the

"3%'”1" .n:lliihm:m
o graces and virtues were o

To be wure, Btephen was the elder by thir-
o 3 wriioy Ty M sbe el

v a8 he loved her,

He felt that he could take her to his heart
:lnd.h:hl 13" 5}}?«. -{3 l::td trus—baloved

e J' he sometimes saked himself, " will
ghe love me the same? When m,‘h.nlr
eomes gray,will she love me ssnow? And
Al P T mhod“uﬁ" Nbis

° m
faithfual mbomb‘ro:h of wheedling this of
Had he loved Laurs Dempsey
less he might not have suffered, but his ur‘r
hur&—-—hh‘lﬂo—w‘l bound up in ber, and it

have made him utterly le to
could his name without
warm and generous emotion,

** Ay, Stephen, what & man you
with an aim in life above yourself,"
mun. ** And where you
B BT D
bring e very demon to ‘: m the

ht be,
d Dad-

wonld
aross, 1

and

At

dertakers put their most attractive

store 1
for some such di
a:lih foreign to
g o window to eatch the eye of the passers-
Y.
most

oaskets
bier-supporters in their windows to ex-

ercise such fascination as they m

‘{iu Ifa
'eels that materinl or finery is king
lay, frequently something

@ purposes in placed in
and mechanical to

Piotures ys are the

common.

A DOLLAR DINNER FOR FOUR.

Ceontributed Dally te “ The Evening World »

by the Stewnrd of the Aster Hoeuse.
to-day's market prices the materal for this

dinner can be purchased for §l.

[

Bour. b
Julienne of Clam.

Fiam.
Beolled Bun Bass, Parsley Sauce,
ang‘:f-'rm
lnl.lhi Lima

Dxsguut.
Bquash Ple. Crullers.
Cheese. Coffea.

B o

R ke

Ehmztin oty BlEavs b
et lEss e e dls.
"’i‘i’.:%; Biadk bae Yoo- b0 1hor

ar*adll-l.ih.h

q

will

and

eyer

and

and
into

1l
"

....m.;iu.ﬂi.uuh.

orant in

thing, "I.Aun

how the
g T
sz:t:n; It‘é :icmdu what l’ girl oan find

I loved that 11
{at'm. But I shall

st

. pals,

1
Bameki iy s
on ha L you are &

believe: but I don't want her to try. I have
made up my f

mind, old fellow. I know she
be my wife when I say, for I have
drawn admission from her with-

m that

out committing myself. My only wonder is

—and that mﬁ.lta{u

care and judgment—how she came to set ber

heart upon & man so mu

.b?a‘trf dl ly t an has mine.'
and loosaly spen 3

“q. ka

somewhat against her

ch her senior, and
slse, 8 man whose life been so
hen, do not pretend that you are
5 6::‘: d(;.naﬂgn. Ah, don*t play
pooﬂla "

poerite! ‘What do you mean?"
v, Bteve, Imean this, You know why

how the heart of that girl, with all its

waoalth of faith, love and devotion was drawn
to you,

Don't shiake your head. Listen, If
worshipped any uﬂhhly
er

;" oried Langdon, with _enthusiasm
had Dear old Dem (|
0 reason. oh mm

human being
" Dempssy worshipped

not know how the father pietured you to his
daughter? And then,

Baoas TRndly and so quistly—lifting

you
fim
ering

his loved ones from absolute
know
heart

comfort and do you mot

daughter's

esteem | ur manliness.”
s u?ni? If you knew how
you w tremble
have we
life ™

ot more time ali
Lnr'Ihtllz;
u m

Hiar
ed. Bhe Las come to get my sabsorip-

0O more,

or | sutches lu it, snd restored i,

Bpeed In shorthand writing has become
as much s desideratum in thess latter days an
the phonographio art itself was when first
introduced in its oradest and most Involved
form. Then it was the shorthand-writer
whose services were in demand ; now it i the
shorthand man who {8 most rapid and most
expert in his profession, and this demand
naturally induces to the making of speedy
writers

A votoran of the profession, interviewsd
the other day by an Evexive Wonnp re.
porter, said :  ** There is much dispute as to

the matter of in writing. Of course a
peraon can write mneh more rapidly in tak-
lng testimony, beoauss the unge used is
fhe Baxon om&lny«l in oolloquial speech and
in generally short and terss. In court pro-
oeedings the stenographer is mnes
compelled to write for one or two minutes at
n time at the rate of over two hund words
s minutes, sometimen 225, and ly even
more, ThereSare many in the profession in
this city who can do this, but a rate of 200
words s minute eannot be sustained for any
length of time."

Referring to the recemt test made at the
annusl meeting of stenographers at Alex.
sudrin Bay last summer, the vetoran sald:
** Isanc H. Dement, of Chie 0, wrote 200
words of testimony a minute for five conseo-
utive minutes and more than 9260 for the
wame length of time in other trialg, but in
neithor oase was ho able to read, with abso-
lute correctness, what he had written."
The nverage rate at which words flow from
the lips of » publio speaker in the rostrum or
pnlpiﬂu 110:: 190 each minute. Bome will
lrnl st the rate of 160 and even 170 for con-
siderable periods, while othera do not aver-
ago more than seventy. CGuerritt SBmith, the

1o of wbolition, seldom avernged more
an sixty-five words to the minute, Daniel
Waebster spoke at the rate of about seventy.
Rulun Choate, the great lawyer, on his high-
est flights, tried the skill of'the stenogrs.
phers of his period by ridding himself of
wordas st the rate of 150 st times, Schuyler
Colfax was a very rapid talker, speaking at
the rate of 150 to 160,

** The Rev. Phillipsa Brooks, the Boston
divine, is amother whose torrent of words is
never interrupted even by the full stop, much
to the discomfiture o nuh:pﬁy steno-
grapher who hopes fof rest," continued thg
stenographer, ' Benator Willimn Maxwel
Evarts is not a rapid talker, but in the course
of an hour he rids himself of a great many
m Aﬁ:d such ‘rnrdul H? hrhirunhln:dl tho!

ors, No Teason o 8 #peed o
uttqnnug but by ll, hm‘ and involved sen.
tences which require TI;“ study on the
of the writer to make the proper punctustion
that his remarks may be made intelligible to
the roader. A steno hor once said to this
juggrler of words, . Evarts, your long
sontences trouble me,” His quick retort was,
*Only eriminal: are afraid of long sen.
tences.! John Grabam, the oriminal lawyer,
wasa rapid talker, but steady and even in
his delivery.

** The wan who is to-day beyond the reach
of the shorthand men I8 Congressman W.
Bourke Cockran, of this city, and I doubt if
thore is s stonographer who would have the
hardihood to gunarantse an absolutely moen-
rate report of one of his ches. Heo is de-
liberate enongh at first and the man who is

sen at taking him is lulled into the belief

he is going to have a picule, but when he
reads his wings aud is off on one of his
ﬁghu of eloquence, the ﬁor reporter who
has attempted to follow him, finds his fcn
brought to a standstill while he looks im.
loringly at the orator, who isfast disappear-
n thoutfh the clouds, out of the reporter's

t hearing. ;! is lost. He sayu so!
ﬁﬁ?bm- oo llightni.na.'a '“.x.mia;
up.

CHATELAINES.
A four.leaf clover has a slender chain
for a fan, and an antique has & short
ohain for a watch.

A design suitable for summer is
hopper re on & oluster of m'm
leaves and berries.

An lpprorrhte design for a Christmas gift
is s spruy of holly and s in silver, with
three ohsins,

A curious design for a chatelaine is a devil.
fialy with ruby eyes, which has » slander
chain dapﬂndIng iram each of the eight an-

From_th body of  twisted serpent
hang mlhn-: 'nch‘.:{u, d:n?l l:u SAmO nnmb:r
m flrrom the points of an oxidized sil
eaf.
A gilver ivy leaf has a lizard in oxydized
ddlnr. and t:o lﬂ;:: l;!l:u:lrﬂ: has fog; °h1:imt'1
ndin( m ender whl‘l, whic
h:g.i a tablet, scent-bottle, watoh and

Playing Buffale Bill.
[Prom ihe Wiimingion (N, 0,) Messenger,|

Two negro boys were playing Buffalo Bill at the
Compresa yesterday morning, and as ls usual in
sueh cases, one of them got nurk. One waa im-
personating a wild, roving red man of the plains,
and the other was the traditional scout that comes
to the rescue of the distressed malden. The Indian
had captured the malden sud was carrylog her off,
when the brave scont let forth s blood-curdling

¢ll end made & dush st hin.  He had a hatehot In
;ll hand, and, mistaking his distance,commenced
outting at his indianship, when all of a sudden he
commenced erylng ' bloody nnidu,” and &
stream of blood struck him in the face, He had
nearly sovered the foot of the Indian, and for the
time play waa stopped.

Roemurkubly Sncoessful.
[#rom Puek, |
Reporter (to eminent Physiclan)—Anything now
thls morning, Doctor?
Eminent Physiclan—Oh—um—al, yes—an opera-

tion st the Cheek and Chin Hospital, one of the
{nﬂn T:?dlﬂhll known I‘Iu “:’-?:-?&1 llw;“ﬂ; :n:
T 1l of & man um *
itokes 1 B Pattent lived twenty
ocosslul case |

mioutes. A Mot rare and su

85,000 GOLD (s offered for & cass of
ADaMson's Covon BaLsix cannot oure.

quh gr, oold
tion in behalf of her Cosmopolitan, Inter-
changeabls, Universally Embracing Allevis-
ton gocletl\r."
** Then I'll take myself off, I can't endure
that woman."

Dadmun Carter left by one door, and Miss
Matilda Bpark, a lady who had refused to
uw‘L old ugh many years, entered by
another.

Miss Stark had gained Mr. Langdon's sub-
poription to her new enterprise, and then she
contrived, in n very adroit apd seemingly
sympathetic manner, to introduce the nwme
of Laura Dempsey.

Never mind all she sald.

A bewlldering torrent of vhh:rring.
winking and bli od l&:r

mincing, db Preo
main mbjact.%inﬂlx she
de at point-blank range.

Bhe had ""L’&E‘ the htliworunl olimax by
oarefully regu gradations,

** Ah, m':l'mu is a strange world, Mr,
Btephen, But—I think you ought to know
fo} don't Tike to tattle] will not. tattle!
But it is my duty w ull you this, I heard
Laurs Dempsey say o said in my hearing
and I doubt not it was meant for n‘:’y oare,
haard her say thess words, Baid she, in
'pen.klni:{ oun, when some one had lasugh.
ingly jo {m‘ about beeo the wife of
Btephen on—said she direct re.
sponse to the ealling of your name—* I don't
care for him—why should I? Butl do care
for his money ' 'Those were bf' words, sir,
just as she spoke them. But I thought to
mywalf— all her care, one way or
the other, wouldn't watter muah r}o Stephen

don. And I think I judged rightly."

The man replied ss beut he could.

Bya mlght{al’ort he restrained his deaper
l’u!it‘trl. nod kept them mostly out of sight ;
and the

Beliaving ix
B e raits Rad 20 Bove

Laura Dempeey.
‘oi.u hour lster ﬂ-dmun Carter found his

end pacing to and fro, his bosom
{Ei;'i.':h. v& @uul:m

refused 0

** Quite a spirited team for a street oar,"
#ald an Evexivo WonLp reporter who wason
the front platform of one of the surface cars
the other evening,

‘' Well, yeu. But a driver's got to be pret.
ty fly to got as good a team as this,” said the
driver. ' A fresh driver will getthe worst
hospital cases you ever saw in harness and
wonder why the other fellows nre so much
Inekier than he is nutil hao's *stroek* for s
tip by the stable boys, and then he knowthe

renson,  Unless s deiver's got w good deal of
kick in him it'll cost him from 25 cents to 60
conta n wook in tipping and hoozing the sta.
ble boys, if he wants to drive good, sound
horses,"

** Don't you moeet the stable hoys' extor.
tionate demands " queried the iutercsted

rﬂpomr.

*What, don't T chip in, do you mean ?
No, sir. 1’1l tell vou how [ got the best of
‘om-~1 got arrested. You sve thev'd bem}
leadin® out Imua?rud material to me il
got  tired of . Ikuew I could get
good horses if T would pay, but T wouldn’t ;
wo I thonght 1'd fix ‘em. One day » stable.
man led out the worse pair of split-hoof
cows you ever saw for me to make wmy trip
with.” They had no business to be out
of the hospital, sund wouldn't be of much
use if they had Luugilll treatment for a year,
I told the fellow that he'd bear from that
team, an' ho did. I showed that pair of
rack-a-bones up at their very worst on
trip and was collared by one of Bergh's offf.
cers. My defense was that I was mado to
drive them by the company. Well, if there
wasn't n g deal of hustlin' when the Pres.
ident, the Buperintendent and the boss stable.
man were summoned ! I ens ven! And [
haven't had to drive any limpin', lop.cared
stook since.”

THE BCENE AT A HANGING.

Why Poeple Whe Have Witnessed an Exeon-
ton Opposs Caplinl Punishment.
[Frem ihs Chicage Herald, )

Did you ever see & bhanging? 1f you did, the
ohances are that you have ever slnce been opposed
to hanging on general pnnciples, It 1a nol easy to
imagine a man who, having onoce atood close to a
viotim of the law's most terrible mandaste during
the ssorifiolal momaent, could favor & continuauce
of the polioy of oapital puniahment. I steod once
within three feet of a victiin—a mere boy of nine-
teen years, who had in A moment of bravado shot
& playmate—and during the two or three minuies
which paesed while the minister was praying that

it oreniure Axed the awrul yaze of nis eyes—nhis
eath look—on me } tried 1o lurh my e¥es awar,
but the fascination of the terribie scens was too
reat. Thne last look in that boy's eyes oan mover

e forgotten. Thal final glance belore the black
onp was pulled over his face was & moat eloquent
protest against the barbariam of capltal penish-
ment. It was & hldeons object-lesson, before
whioh all Jogio muost atund mute.  On Another
weoanion Teaw & young met who nad heiped kill o
companion while under the influence of lguor,
Hegvas brought from a distant part of the jail,
lhr:fn & louy corridor, to the place where the

flold had beon erected. On eliher slde of him
walked a depuly, bebind him were oiher deputies;
ranged along on elther side of the gallery waa &
crowd of curiosity seekers, beiweon whose two
rows of slaring eyes the nul{rll had 1o pass; out-
slde the jall were salifl-ra with thelr guns to make
donbly sure that no 4 ed of courage or reoklesso:ns
might save itho condemned, ‘The ploture made by
that helpless, m nacled boy walkiug to hils doum
before the curious gase of & muliitude was & most
vivld one, A Cbristian mob eager and pushing
to bo In st the death of a weakiing, Soclety
rinlog up In 1te mignht, and with the  wiro
volee of the Ill.ljum& plﬂurlmnr the wery « oe
which had brought thia misoratle to his fale—
taking m human life, orime was committed in
a frangy of intoxication, in & quarrel, when he was
mad with p {rresponsiole from drink.
Boolety 1 calm, deliberate, merclloss. But now
is It that the culprit can contain himself—ibat he
can reframn from crylng ous with all his strength
aganst the monstrous injustice of his doom? o
walks stesdily—up iron stairs, down iron stairs,
along an lron coerridor—pever wavering nor Alnch-
ing, not even when he turns to walk npon the
death-trap, How can he doitt For e:&lmtlﬂn.
look at the bright object In (he hand of the bisck-
robiad prisst w’m walks just in fropt of bhim. Qi ls
nomcrnx. Upon it his eyos are fxed throughout
all the Journey to death, It fills hio with strength,
makes him calm, saves hls heart from breakine
of & 11fe into which such scenes
ere s nothing 1n the religion of
Mr, Salter, who is playing such s xraminenl part
il the mercy movemeni for the Anarchisis, \hai
could give such comflort to & gallows vietim.

Wemen *Make Up " Mere Than Ever,
[ From an Esehanys, ]

There has been an amasiog increase within s
yoar or two In the use of cosmetica and other
** besutifiers " among people of fashlon and ladles
who pever before condescended 1o such artificial

ald 10 overcome the defeclencles or rmrlgu of
pature. The art of ** making up,'" as it now
called In fashlonable Kinng as well ss on the stase,
is spreading and there wera weil suthenticated
casos |mat winter of relgn fasnionable beiles
who were not deficlent In it There i probably no
remark so ofien nesrd at the fashionable assemblies
Ap) lled to fasbhlonsble women by escn other, as
. ?m, ano's made up; ahe looks well to-night, but
she's muds up. " Enamel ls used Lo & considerable
extent and there is a professionsl ennmeller In
Phllaielphis who has a large petronage. All the
puarmacists in the fashi le quarter of the cliy
report a gresily Increassd demand for fece washes,
face creafns, powders and ‘‘beaululiers " geaer-

She Would Net Lave Him,

[ Hwntewille (Ala,) Daspateh (o Montgomery Adnertiser.)

This morning at 1 4. M. & young negro by the
name of Bob Miller weus to the house of u young
negro woman, Mille Btroog by name, and on her
refusal to open the door to him, broke It open with
an axe., The girl jumped through & window iu ler
night clothes for the purm. of escaping, but
Miller fired one ghot from lwtal, which wus &
gix-ahouter, and broke her arm, "The ®irl ran
untll stoppod by s wire fenoe, when Miller caught
her by the bair, He sent one bullel throuin er
ueck, sod, holding her in his arms, s o' ibe re-
maining four through her breast,  Any of the shots
would have proven fatal, and she dled ymmed]-
ately., Toerefus.d of the girl 1o marry him was
the cause of the shooting. e pegro s pow lna
awamp sevon miles south of this place, and a hun-
dred negroes are in sesrch of wim, © Wah seon
there abont poon to-day, armed with bis six-ahooter
and ao old ooble-barreled shotgun,

the true friend succeeded in drawing from

him the whole story.

*Dadmun, thers 16 no troth in woman. I
was & fool to think she ever loved me for mi’-
self. Had I been poor and lonely swhe would
Lave ?wetl me by with utter coutampt. But,
ah | did love her deeply, truly." )

For a full minute Carter witnessed hin
friend’s great mgony in contemplative, pity-

silence,
t length he spoke.

* Btephen Langdon, T had not thought yon
#0 weak and unjust. I hed thought youas
o man true and earmest in your friendship,
not & man to desert his duty at the first ory
of the wolf."

* Dadmun Carter! are you mad "

“Tmad? Btephen, you are the madinan,
Look st it. As betweon an angel and a ser-
pent, you side with the ent. As between
an angel and & serpent | # betweon Laurs
Dempsey und Matilda Btark, you jump to
faith in Stark. Oh SBtephen!"

* But—man alive—did you not understand
what I told you? What she—Matilda Btark
told me "

“*Waell, there you have a canse in trial be.
tweoen Stark and Dempsey. Have you Leard
the defendant? Oh, man, man, have you
lived all thess years with the need, at this
late hour, of hearing from me that tho case
nover was between 1man and mau that had vot
two sides to it? But beyoud that, in this
case, who is the complainant ?  First, what
is her character ? Do I need to teoll you ?''

Langdon shook his head blaukly, but in-
dicative of negution,

*Next," went on Cartor, *' what interest, if
any, bas she In the matter ¥ Bteplen, are

son blind? Don't you know that Matilda
iiw: sought vour muiles, your soclety, your
hand, %0 open

and so ubuu:llunhmral‘i'. un‘ll :._0

reistently, t eve y sl mn
s:ln'l‘ A.nSdo you no? know that she has
since labored to bring about a union between

yourself and hor yo r sister 1"
Gl
find

s man tryiog to

| — - - ; Ly y *ROC 3 =SS il <.
| HI8 PLAN WORKED WELL. ~Soms Guinid o e SEMRTT
SHORT HAIR AND BALD HEADS BROADWAT'S BEAUTY BHOW. DRESSING A SHOP WINDOW. | SPEFD IN SHORTHAND. STEBBING AND HIS PAMELIA oo, e e ke sk
An 0)d Apploweman Grows Kisquent Over —_—— Seme Mon Whess Orntory tn Tee Rapid for | A "“""-'J“.f""_':;' 1:"["" Hoheme for Got- | fig ts m Loving lusband, but He Draws the "S,'.‘."JS:'I‘“::.‘.‘ n:'m poo—
TWO CAUSES WHICH HELP ALONG THE SRID N VISR, Db IT HAS ALMOST BECOME A FINE ART IN kgt rarg Y S, of Bo#ton, regia:ors al the Albe

[lara Balle s New Fork Latier,)

Mr, Miobbins haa been an admirable hoabasd
for ten years and you will wes, after resding wnat
be suffercd, thet he ke not orael i Yowing 1hat he
will never again go iravelling with bis wife. She s
exceedingly demestio, aud her trip & few days ago
kept her away from her home-hed for the first time
in yoars, Htebolns was already tired when they
took the six-something traln for Philadelphia, A
friend met him ln the oMee of & holel next day and
BAYH UE DEVEr Aaw « i do disconragad,  Stetbine

confided hin tronhles 1o the friend, and, thaugh
the cawe is not without paraliel, it ls of wnMcieut
Intoreat 1o let it go.  Stebbing ways that 1he Joors
ney to I'nfllndelphin . compieted  hin  ex-
haistion, and he wan  1rialy detlghted to be
ushered, about 11 o'clock, Into ele zant  hatel
Apuriments, Stebbips remaloed o the drawlog-

room to look at kome eveniby papers and smoke o
reatianl clgar, whlle Pamellh ummade her tollet,
He wpoke to her wt 11408, 1215 and at 19,05, On s
these ocea=lons the lady was clther hronhin
hair, or (vlding lnnmtlnur. or searching in s tollet
bag; and she would not let him go to bed hefore
her, for fear he would full Instantly saleep, leaving
ner lonesome uid nervous (n the sirange pl.ce; at
All events, the poor man was t.king bis Orsi nap
when Pamelia said: ** Oh, dear; I have forgotten
to wit my wateh;" and oot of hed she plled; con-
g bwek wns caked im A0 he had pat the enugh
mediciue bo hle patehel or hos overcout.  Trying to
think of the Incallty of that botile waked Bim com-
potely, and the clock wad  striking three
when  he  went to Aleep  agaln, At 16
Pamella sald that ahe musl have a glasa of
wiler, and ho fetehed 1t At 880 she heard
sometning pleking at the lock, and asked him
about burginr' nippers and how they used jim-
mied. That gpt him into & cold gmbp ration with
disgulsting cohversation, At dahe Kiew gus was
escaping, and went arowod to examioe all the
burnerd, She cime back to bed with her feat like
cakon of ice, At 4,10 8he knew he nad forgotten
to bolt the drawing-room door, and ber sealakin
aack wan on the plano, Sitehiblns made that exour-
sion. At 4, 88 she sat up in bed, sl whispered In
& curdling volce that some one wan concesled in
the room; she had heard straoge sounds o the
corner, Stebios lstened, It was heatl golng off
in the plpes, and he explained that 1o her. At 400
ahe knew o splder hud bitien her hand; she must
g0t nome entphor, snd up she got,

Htabblos thinka that Pamella was out twice Aur-
g the hitle nep that ke had, but at A 11 he wae
brought up standing by & bidecus seream, There
wWas 4 mouse in Lhe room; she had seen 1t run up
ihe Ince ourtalus: We could see It, too, It he looked,
It waun an unusually large and ferocions monse thet
ahook the laos curtmn In & threatoning mapnner.
The disciasion and |in oo vent exoltoment hrl
poor Btelibins awake &  The man was trying to
@0t forty winks and prevent haviog s sick head-
Kolio Dexs (uy, wh s slid out 1o poll down
& blind, takiog the precaution to cry *‘ahoo,safioo, "
meveral times and rap on the Noor with & slipp-r be.
fore she put her dowin. Al 7,00 Pamelis got
up and Legan her tollel, About unoon s [rmend
found him anleep in & chatr

Y What I wapt to kmow," seld Btebby vt |
how 1'm going to live if this thing soes on duriag
the six mooths of our proposed tour, with Pamella
ia & new rooin nearly avery nightt

Brebbina's face brightened ouly once that day,
It wan when he weot out for & walk and found this
slgn nn 8 doorway: * Divoroes ur=d io any
Btate withonut publicity,” He had o be torn away
from this legend, and he says that the oaly ray of
hope that lllumines his tour Is thut refracted gleam
from & tln slgn.

ber

A Case of Incredible Impudence.
[(Pall Mall Guastie,)

Of all the cases of plagluriem which have ocome
wuder our nolice nono has equalled (o impudence
that whioh M. A. Dreyfus pointed out the other
day in the 41 Bilas. A Bpanish smthor, it appears,
trapalated lterally the well-knowno French play

**Un Crdoe sous une Tempéte,” and had it played
on one of the Madrid theatres, without ohanging
anything bus the ttle. On the title-page of the
pamphlet 1t was spuounced that this was ** the
original work of Don Hieardo Bimsco," aud

as wuoh M. Dreyfus's work was dedicaled
to  the Brnhh ‘‘anthor's "  mother, while
the followlog i J: ““This

waa P

work & the property of its author, and no one is
aliowed o reprodooe It without permission la Spuin
or in those couniries with which the inlernstonsi
treatles of Hierary properiy are hold.  The author
reserved to nimaclf the ridht of translation "—by
which arranyg t the publisher of M. Dreyfus's
‘*Un Crane sous une Tempdle ' han been subjouted
fon rrmmhn by Dun Hiourdo Blasco, wie main-
tains that the French play ls s transistion of his

‘*Aqua oa 'l Fortunawely, M. Oliendor(*s publica-
tion wrutd two youra hefore tast of the mmn
play. It should be mentioned thet Don R Blasco

is & memuer of the Associstion for

the Defouse of
Literary Froperty.

Ballt & Castle with Pecket Meney.
[Prom the Chicage Tribune,]

The original Castle of Balmorsl was the property
of the Earls of Fife, among the greateal iand-
owners In Great Britaln. In 1848 the Queen and
Prince Alberttook a lease of the place, and lked
1t 8o well that in 1589 they boaght the fee-almple of
the estate for §160, 00, Then came the hnllmnﬂ of
the present castle, which Is wholly modern. a
suld to have been bullt euntirely out of Prince
Albert's own pocket money; and, a8 he had an al-
lowance of 150,000 n yoar, and was of a prudent
disposition, the statement may well be bedeved,
It was enoogh for the Qu+en that the Prince Con-
sors liked Balmoral best of ali {he royal residences
and that he had planned ta principnl festures him-
self,  With that fanstical devotion to everything
assoclated with the Prinos Copsort, it beoume tue
resort of her widowhood, and he fopr or five
months in the year she there would be
twalve it she could have ber own way.

The Terrible Taraniula’s Bige.
[Prom the Palesting (Tes,) Addescute,]

Mr. J. A. Ferguson, who has formerly been em-
ployed in the macline shops, six months since
while at Viersburg, Mise., was reaching his hand
opon & shelf when he was bitten by a large taran-
tula. Every effort was made then and has been
wince to eradicate the powon, but tn vails., It re-
watns in his arm and , which have become
almost paralyted. Several times he nearly died
from ita effects, and s yet unable 1o work. HBoth
hand snd arm are discolored and have lest their
vigor. Hirenge to say that during the night tho
arm is as cold as Jeath, but with solar Beat regains
some life and warmth hll.u the sun rises toward
1ts mondian,

Girls Live at & Hapld Puoce.
[From an ]

The effects of the rapld life now led, which uses
op & girl In & store In about & yosr and makes al-
most every attrastive giil at sohool & wreck before
she hasbeen gr dusted, are nowhere so startling as
in social e, The **besuties ™ that are chromdeleid
and 8o much telked about aw coming out at the
Amsembly or makiog o stir the Arst season at some
witering pluce are never heard of the sesson after,

**Come, Btephan 'l.ulfduu. have
courage k; follow thin thing up

** What
such—1'm afruid I've been u fool; but you
don't know how it hurt we."

** I do not doubt it; but 1 don't fanoy the
hurt will long remain to give you pain, [f
thure wero need of going to Laurs, I should
hope you wonld have the courage and manli-
nets— to say nothing of good faith—to go to
her; but, thank fortune, there was s third
party present, and one whom I know you
will eredit ; t.huurh. be suro, Miss Stark did
not kuow she had another hearer. Your old
nurse, Betty, was iu an adjoining room, and
heard every word, Let us go to her, Hhe
will be cirouwmspect where you are con-
gerned.”

* But Dadmun, how come you to know 7"

¢ Beeauses I chanced to esll on Laura ver
shortly after Mrs, Btark hud gone away, an
I found her in tears. I confess to the weak.-
ness of curiosity, and, so far, of intermed.
dling. T waited until 1 could speak with old
Betty apart, and from ber I learned the truth,
Let us go now. Laura is sbsent this aftar.
noon."

Btephen Langdon went with his friend.

They found Betty alone, and to her Carter
stated the business in hand.

*Oh lbafnlnifgl:g,nuxhlnt-mlhlnu thing!"
snapped the old Indy. **I'll tell you, Master
Btephen, just how it was—for I heard vver
word —every word, fmrt as plain as thoug
1'd sat right before Ler."

And then she went on and told the story,

Matilda Btark Lad come on purposs to sow
the seeds of discord and unhappivess if she

oonld,
Bhe had told Laura, directly and distinctly,
that Langdon eared no more for her than he

yrous it upon the girl's mind that she was
oing a thiog dangerous to her peace, and, it
might be, dangerous to her reputation, in
suffering the frequent visits of such s wan, &
man, sho said, ulh enough to be her father,
And so the evil woman bad gone on,

yon the | she bad goaded the poor girl almost to mad- ¢
o to Laura? Go to her with 1

| mot for me, but

! people happy. 1 should love to be

eared for many othors; and she tried to im. !

sArne blessing, in
ath of all who have the Mﬁﬂl

Ex-Assemolyman Titas 8" Littie el
0 44 the Biariarant Hoase tempotarty: g
Bir John Bwinburne has o lad
w‘::.tnn s agaln quartel 8t tne Ho L

Ex-United States Commissioner O
geg.n'wn. of Utloa, 14 & guest at o
u . ’ o
Owen Murphy, Member of Parli
provinos of &u:ﬁlo. registers at ‘“lnlﬂ“
orel.
With others who olaim the Fifth A
for thelr temporary home to-dy M
K’ W, Danlls, of the p rt of Bn‘no.

Recent arrivals at the Muorray Hil
Gearge N, Crouse, of Syracome: J, O
Mon real; and George G. 810, ot ihnruni,

United States senator A, P, Gorma
Inmd, and his leotenant, Consressm
L‘un-lvlun. of tne same Siate, are atthe Fif
nue lotel, "
Congressman Benjamin Butierworth, of ©f -
natl, whose hobby I commercisl unjon
e Uolt d Siates and Canada, arrived s the Asto
Houne yenterday. £

George Bielstein, of the Cowrfer Companyy -
falo, nconern niatiog himeell and his Deme .
friendd on the great viewry 1o the Hiate
HolMman Honse, i)

Assemblymen Flogd 4. Hadley, of O
El_um'u. u'! :}'llyg}u.l and 1, lIs‘.. Alnsworth, '

ounty,of the Teleplione Investiy 0
Arc staYine i the ﬁ-mun House, o

At the Windsor Hotel this morn
James H, U-.mm{_ of the Riehmn#“
Raliroad; J. B, Brown, a raliroad man of Of

carpet

[ 'I".' @

D,
an Michael B, Nairn, the Scoteh nlao-
turer,

- 53
Lucky for Him. -
[ From PPuek, )
** Ah, me," he uighed, ** It is & cold world.
rain falls alike on the just and the nofuss 1 }
*EYen, John," sald his wite, ** and that tto

be a souree of great cousolation Lo you.
U0 reancn 1o complin, "

——
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LITTLE TIOH-JOHN T, KELLY
1

ness, i
| " But," said Stephen, ** Mies Stark told me 8
that Laura distinetly told her that she 2

that she did care for my r
money!" 17~ Al
The old woman put out her hand,
**Oh, the wicked woruan| If she had
| yon all that the dear girl said, it would
| sounded very different ; here is what
| said, I can gfn- her very words—Miss B
| had told her that people scoused her of

ing for a rich husband, and that she
would have looked with favor upon
Langdon bLad it not beon for his wealth.
then Laurs said—-'1 care not for
| Langdon wealthy ! Imnever ez

"'T&"m--nﬁ
WA,

told

owner of vast estates, never.'
serpent said to her in her w
| *and so you wouldn't care for
Leurs answered to that, ‘yes,' she
her sweet way, ' I should eare for
because with wealth I could make so

hift he bu:m{'ﬁn of mrrowol wﬂmth d
eart : and © pOSsesSOT L I
wnj-hs! 011:. so much!' That's & :
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